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Paul. What (Soueraignc Sir) 

I did not well,I meant well: all my Scruices 
You haue pay’d home. But that you hauc youchfaf d 
(With your Crown’d Brother,and thefe your contrafted 
Hcires of your Kingdomcs) my poorc Houfe to vifit; 

It is a furplus of your Grace,which neucr 
My life may Iaftco anfwcrc. 

Leo . O Paulina, 

We honor you with trouble: but we came 
To fee the Statue of our Quecne. YourGallerie 
Haue we pafsM through,not without much content 
In many Angularities; but we law not 
That which my Daughter came to looke vpon. 

The Statue of her Mother. 

Paul. As fheliu’d pecveldle. 

So her dead likcncfiel doc well bclecuc 
Excclls what euer yet you look'd vpon. 

Or hand of Man hath done : therefore I keepe it 
Louely,apart. But here it is: prepare 
To fee the Life as liuely mockd,as euer 
Still Slccpe mock’d Death: behold,and fay ’cis well# 

I like your filence,it the more fhewes-off 
Your wonder: but yet fpcake,firft you (my Liege) 
Comes it not fomccning neerc i 
Leo. Hcrnaturall Pofture. 

Chide me (dearc Stone) that I may fay indeed 
Thou art Hcrmtone \ or rather,thou arc flic. 

In thy not chiding: for flie was as tender 
As Infancie,and Grace. But yet ( Panina ) 

Hcrmtone was not fo much wrinckled 7 nothing 
So aged as this feemes. 

Pol. Oh,not by much. 

Taut. So much chc more our Caruers excellence. 
Which lets goc-by fomc fixtcenc yeeres,and makes her 
As fhe lin’d now. 

Leo . As now fhe might haue done, 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 

Now piercing to my Soule. Oh.thus fhe flood, 

Eucn with fuch Life of Maieflie(warme Life, 

As now it coldly (lands) when firft ] woo’d her# 

I am afham'd : Do’s not chc Stone rebuke me. 

For being more Stone then it ? Oh Royall Pcccc: 

There’s Magick in thy Maieftie,which ha’s 
My Euils coniur’d to remembrance; and 
From thy admiring Daughter tooke the Spirits, 

Standing like Stone with thee. 

Perd. And giue me leauc. 

And doe not fay ’cis Superfticion,thac 
I knccle,and then implore her Blcfling, Lady, 

Deere Quccne,that ended when I but began, 

Giuerne that hand of yoiirs>to kiffe. 

I 7%#/. O,patience: 

The Matue is but newly fix’d; the Colour’s 
Not dry. 

Cat*. My Lord,your Sorrow was too fore Iay’d-on, 
Which fixteenc Winters cannot blow away. 

So many Summers dry: fcarce any Ioy 
Did euer fo long hue; no Sorrow, 

But kill’d it felfc much fooncr. 

Pol. Deere my Brother, 

Let bim,that was the caufe of this,haue powre 
To take-off fomuch griefe from you,as he 
Will pcecc vp in himlelfe. 

Paul. Indeed my Lord, 

If I had thought the fight of my poore Image 
Would thus haue wrought you (tor the Stone is mine) I 
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Il’d not haue frew’d it. 

Leg. Doe not draw the Curcaine. 

PahI. No longer frail you gaze on’ tj leafl yourc 
May thinkeanon,itraoues. 

Leo. Let be, let be: 

Would I were dead,but chat me thinker ahead' 

. ( What vvas he that did make it?) See (my Lord^* 
Would you not deeme it breath’d i and that c 
Did verily bearc blood? 0< 

Pol. ’Maftcrly done: 

The very Life feemes warme vpon her Lippe. 

Leo. Thefixureof her Eye ha’s motion iti’t 
As we are mock’d with Art. ' 

TahI. lie draw the Curtaine: 

My Lord’s almoft fofarre traiifported,that 
Hec’le t’ninke anon it liucs. 

Lee. Oli fweet PAutiua, 

Make me to thinke fo twentie yeeres together • 

No fetlcd Scnces of the World can match 
Thepleafure of that madnefle. Let’t alone. 

Vattl. I am forry (Sir) I haue thus farre ft'ir’d <m„ i 
I could afflitif you farther. P 1 

Leo. Doe PauIwa • 

For this Affliction ha’s a tafte as fweet 
As any Cordial! comfort. Still me thinkes 
There is an ayre comes from her. What fineChizrell 
Could cucr yet cut breath f Let no man mock me 
Fori will kifle her. * 

Paul. Good my Lord.forbeare: 

The ruddineflevpon herLippe,is wet: 

You’le marre it,if you kiffc it; ftayne your owne 
With Oyly Painting: frail I draw the Curtaine. 

Leo. No: not thefe twentie yeeres. 

Per A. So long could I 
Stand-by, a looker-on. 

Paul. Either forbearc. 

Quit prefentlythc ChappeIl,or refolue you 
For more amazement: if you can behold it, 
lie make the Statue mouc indeed; defeend, 

And take you by the hand: but then you’lethinke 
(Which I proteftagainft)Iamaflifted 
By wicked Powers. 

Leo. What you can make her doe, 

I am content to looke on: what to fpcale, 

I am content to hearc: for’tis as cafie 
To make her fpeake,as moue. 

PauI. It is requir’d 

You doe awake your Faith: then,all (land ftili: 

On: thofe that thinke it is vnlawfull Bufincffe 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leo. Proceed: 

No foot frail ftirre. 

Paul. Mulick; awake her: Strike: 

’Tis time: defeend: be Stone no more: approach: 

S trike all that looke vpon with meruaile: Come: 

He fill your Graue vp: ftirre: nay.come away: 
Bequeath to Death your numnefte: (for from him, 
Deare Lifcredeemcs you)youperceiuefreftirrci: 

Stare not: her Actions frail be holy, as 
You heare my Spell is lawfull: doe not frun her, 

Vntill you fee her dyeagaine; for then 
You kill her double: Nay,prcfent your Hand: 

When fre was young,you woo’d her: now,in age, 

Is fre becontfl: the Suitor ? 

Leo. Oh.fre’swarme: 

If this be Magick, let it be an Are 
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hang? about his ncckc, 

£ a0 ‘ umctolikjetherfpeakctoo. 

# £ f t and make it manifeft where fre ha’s lin’d, 
o Cw Holnc from the dead? 

0t j Jhat fhe is lining, 

but told you, (bould be hooted at 

W nld Talc: but it appeares fre hues, 

l '* e> " fhe fpeake not. Marke a little while: 
T f°?, S vou to interpofe (faire Madam) kneele, _ 
i Lvour Mothers blefimg: turnc good Lady,- 

, u tom your facred Viols pourc your graces 
l/nniiiV daughters head : Tell me (mine owne) 

T hi ft thoubin preferu’d ? Where liu’d?How found 
ThyFadiers Court ? For thou fralt heare that I 

lowing by r#b **> that rhe ° raclc r , 

r lc hope thou waft in being; haue preferu’d 

My fdfe, to fee they ffuc. 

F,u> There’s ttme enough for that, 
r raft they defirc (vpon this pufr) to trouble 
Youtioycs, with like Relation. Go together 
You precious winners all: your exultation 


Partake to eucry one: I (an old Turtle) 

Will wing me to fomc wither’d bough, and there 
My Mate (that’s neucr to be found againe) 

Lament, till I am loft. 

Leo „ O peace Vaulina: 

Thou fhouldft a husband take by my confent. 

As I by chine a Wife. This is a Match, 

And made betweene’s by Vo wes. Thou haft found mine. 

But how. is to bequeftion’d : fori faw her 

(As I thought) dead : and haue (in vaine) faid many 

Ajpraycr vpon her graue* He not feeke farre 

(For him, I partly know his minde) to finde thee 

An honourable husband. Come Camilla, 

And take her by the hand: whofe worth,and honefty 

Is richlv noted : and hecrc iuftified 

By Vs, a paire of Kings. Let’s from this place. 

What? looke vpon my Brother: both your pardons. 
That ere I put betweene your holy lookes 
My ill fufpition: This your Son-in-law, 

And Sonne vnto theKmg,whom heauens dirc&ing 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 

Lcadc vs from hence, where we may leyiurely 
Each one demand, and anfwerc to his part 
Perform’d in this wide gap ofTimc,finccfirft 
We were difleuer’d: Haftily lead away. Exeunt. 
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T Eo»tcs,KixgofSiciUia. 

Emilia, a Lady. 

L CMamtlluSyjong Prince ofSicillia. 

VolixeneSy King ofTohemia. 

Cmitto. % 

Flor iz,ctl. Prince of Bohemia. 

Antigen ft s./ Foure 

Old S hep beard, reputed Father ofVerdita • 

Cleemim. (Lords of S id Hi a. 

Clowniyhis Sonne . 

Dion. ) 

AutolicHs,a Rogue. 

Hcrmtone , Qttceve to Leontes . 

Archidamns , a LoriofTSohemU. 

Pcrdita f Daughter to Leontes andHerm'tone . 

Other Lords , and Gentlemen , and Servants* 

batlMy wife to Antigonus . 

S hepheards , and Sbephearddefles. 

FINIS. 
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